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cold of those two days and three nights without appearing
lo suffer in the least. Only a Frenchman would put up with
such hardships. A Russian dressed as lightly as my servant
was would have been frozen to death in twenty-four hours,
notwithstanding the amount of corn brandy he would have
swallowed. I lost sight of this man on arriving at Peters-
burg, but met him three months after, when he was my
fellow-guest at a dinner given by M. de Czernitscheff. He
wore a rich uniform covered with gold braid; and I learned
he was acting as tutor to a young count who sat beside him.
As for my valet, he stayed in the carriage with me, and
did nothing but eat, drink, and sleep, without so much as
saying a word. I arrived in Petersburg as the first rays of
the rising sun were gilding the horizon; we were then in
the winter solstice, and as the sun was rising at exactly
twenty-four minutes past nine, I can certify that the longest
night in that part of Russia is eighteen hours and three-
quarters.
I took lodgings in a wide, handsome street called the
Milliona. 1 had two fine rooms at a low rent; they were
furnished with two beds, four chairs, and two small tables.
On seeing the enormous stoves, I thought it would take a
great deal of wood to heat them, but this was a mistake.
Russia is the only country where they know how to make
stoves, as Venice is the only place where they know how to
make cisterns. The fireplaces are only filled up once in
twenty-four hours, for there is a trap which is carefully shut
as soon as the wood is reduced to charcoal. It is only in the
houses of very rich people that the stoves are charged twice
a day, because it is strictly forbidden for the servants to
close the trap; and for this reason: the master may come
back from hunting tired, or drunk; he goes to bed, and from
inadvertence or carelessness the servant shuts the trap before
the wood is all reduced to ashes; the master closes his eyes
never to open them again. In the morning the servant is
taken to prison, and no matter what he may say in his de-
fence, is hangei